
T he Taming oft the [hr ele. 

Grn. My M l is grown* quarrclfome : 

1 (bould knocke you firft. 

And then I know after who comes by the worft. 

‘Petr. Willitnotbc? . 

Faith Sirtah, andyou’l not knocke I le ring it, 

lie trie how you can<W, Fa, aIM * ‘ ro g it. 

H e ring shim by t he cart t 

Grn. Helpemiftrishclpe,my piafteris mad- -■ 

Petr. Now knocke when 1 bid you: firrrahviUawc.. 

Enter Horten fio 

Her How BOWjVvhat’sthe matter? my old friend Grumio, and 
m pood friend PPetruchio ? How do you all at Verona i 
Petr. Signior Hertevfio come you to part the fray . 

Contutti le core benetrobatto, may 1 fay. 

Hor. Alla no fir A cafa benevmuto multo konorcitapanier m , 

McQrnvto rife, we will compound this quart ell. 

Gru* Nay 'tisno matter fir 3 wfiat he leges m ratine. It ilusbs 
not a lawful! caulefor me to leauehisfcuice, lookeyou fir: H: 
bid me knocke him , and & rap him foundlylir , Well , was « fit 
for a feruant to vfc hismaftcr io , being perhaps Tor oughllcc) 
two and thirty, apeepe cut ? Whomc would to God 1 nad well 
knocke at firft then had not Gjruwio come by the word. 

Petr. AiencelefleviUaine : good Hortenfij, 

1 'bad the ra’cal! knocke vpon your gate, . 

And could not .get him for my heart to co it. ^ 

Grp.' Knocke ai the gate? Oh heauens :!paite you not theft 
words plaine ? Sirra, Knocke me heerc: rappe me hecrc : knotke 
®e well, and kneekerac foundry { And come you now with knew. 

ing at the gate ? '•■■■ . V . , 

Pet. Sirra be gon, or tilkc not 1 amide you. _ . 

Her. petruchio patience, 1 am gft4wio-.fi pledges 
Why this a beanie chance twixt him and you, 

Your ancient traffic pkafant feruant Grtmto : 

"jid tell me now (fwcetc friend) wnat happic gale 
Blowesyouto Padua heere,frora oldH&ona? ;; 

Petr. Such wince as featters yongmen tlvrougli ’ 

To f«ke their fortunes farther then at home, 

VY hers fm.all experience gtowes.but :n af ^ 
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Senior /*««/., thn. ■■ me - 

.Antonio my father isdcceaft. 

And 1 haue thruft my felte into this maze, 

coi ? c r °? n ? dly t0 thM ’ 

Andwifh thee toafhrew’d ill-fauor’d wt « • 

Thou’dd thankc me but a litdt for my coimfdi . 

And vet lie promife thee fhe fhall be nch, 

Indleric rich: but th’art too much my friend. 

And lie not wrfh thee to her. 

Petr. Hortenjio, ’twixtfuch friend* aswee, 

Few words futficc :and therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio s wife: 

( as wealth is burthen of my woing dance ) 

Belhc asfoule as was FlorentwsLouc, 

As old as Sibell, and as curft and throw d 
As Socrates Zentippe, or a worfe : 

Shemoucs me not.or notremouesat Icaft 
Affeaions edge in me. Were (he as rough 
As arc chc {welling Adriatic kg teas. 

I come to wiue it wealthily i* Padua'. 

Ifwcalthily, then happily in Padua. ....wViUrrunde is * 

Cra , Mav looke you fir. He tels you flatly what his mmac is . 

Whv eiue him cold enough , and marric him to a Puppet or an 
ilie haue as many difeafet as two and fiftic horfe*. Why nothing 

comes amilTe^fonionie comes wirhall# 

Hor. Petruchio, face we arc ftept thus farr m > 

Iwillcontinue thatlbroach’d inieft, J 

I canPffrjsc^iohelpetheeioawife 

With wealth enough, and yong and beauaous, 

Brought vp asbeft becomes a Gentlewoman. 

Her only fault and that isfaults enough, 

Is, that (lie isintollerablecurft. 


Is, that die is lntollcrablccurK, 

And fhrow’d and froward,fo beyond all meafurc. 
That were my fiatefarreworfer then iti»| 

I would net wed her for amine of Gold. 

■ J ■ ■ - r. , 


Petri 




